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the churchyard of Wigtown, close to the old
Agnew bury ing-ground (where most of Joanie's
family are laid), are the graves of Margaret Mac-
Lachlan, and Margaret Wilson, over which in
rhythm is recorded on little square tombstones
the story of their martyrdom.

It was only, I repeat, since what became prac-
tically my farewell journey in Italy in 1882, that
I recovered the train of old associations by re-
visiting Tweedside, from Coldstream up to
Ashestiel; and the Solway shores from Dumfries
to Whithorn; and while what knowledge I had
of southern and foreign history then arranged
itself for final review, it seemed to me that this
space of low mountain ground, with the eternal
sublimity of its rocky seashores, of its stormy
seas and dangerous sands; its strange and
mighty crags, Ailsa and the Bass, and its path-
less moorlands, haunted by the driving cloud,
had been of more import in the true world's his-
tory than all the lovely countries of the South,
except only Palestine. In my quite last journey
to Venice I was, I think, justly and finally im-
pressed with the sadness and even weakness of
the Mediterranean coasts; and the temptation
to human nature, there, to solace itself with
debasing pleasures; while the very impossi-
bility of either accumulating the treasures, or
multiplying the dreams, of art, among those